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I will prove to thee my power by experiment in
any way thou wilt I will soothe and shampoo *
thee with a hand softer than a snowflake's fall and
cooler than the icy moon: or, if thou wilt, I will
croon to thee old airs, and put thee to sleep like
a tired child, resting thy head on this bosom which
once was thy delight, with melodies that shall speak
to thee of drowzy bees and moaning winds: or
I will steal thy waking senses from thee and lure
them into slumber as it were against thy will by
snaring them with fragrances more luscious than that
pdrijdta blossom, which Wishnu once trailed through
the intoxicated world, to drive it into madness at
the moment, and leave it filled with inconsolable
regret when it was gone. See, take this, and smell
it, and thou wilt be better even now.

And she held out towards him, in the lotus of
her hand, a tiny flower, in colour like an atom ol
the concentrated essence of the sky. And as Aja
looked at it, there came from it a stream of a sharp
and biting scent, that rushed into his soul, coming
laden as it were with reminiscence and suggestions of
the past; so that he said to himself: Hal of what

r The Samwdhanam is one of those old Hindoo medical
resources which we have only recently been wise enough to
copy.